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which is rare. There is a vast amount of naked truth in the
book.
Saturday, November 5th.
I am very well fixed here. The old couple are so decent, such
braves gens; they exhale such an atmosphere of a life's effort
nearly accomplished. They may be narrow, but they have
worked honestly and lived sanely. They like being praised, as
all right minded people do. And they are so simple. Imagine
taking to a garden after 31 years of railway work in Paris!
I walked into the forest this morning. There was a foggy mist
everywhere, and on all sides could be heard the dropping of
water from the drenched trees. And looking into the depths
of the forest one could conjure up the magic of "As You Like
It" and " Midsummer Night's Dream ". At intervals cavalry
trotted past towards Fontainebleau. One officer read a news-
paper as he trotted along. For the second time in eight days
the Government was in danger of falling yesterday.
Davray told me this moimag that when a French newspaper
was unable to live on its own it was bought up by a syndicate
that exists specially for the purpose of buying moribund dailies.
This syndicate prints every day one newspaper under various
titles. Thus the Rappel and the Radical are the same thing
under two titles. This is done for the sake of keeping the sub-
scribers for a time. 5,000 or 500 subscribers may not be sufficient
for a paper standing alone, but the syndicate can make such a
number pay. And they get free passes for everything (and sell
them). And when an enterprising person wants to start a
paper he may buy a well-known title, and a list of subscribers
more or less long, from this syndicate.
I was thinking this morning that the United States Republic
has substituted an aristocracy of commercial cleverness for the
old forms of aristocracy. It is said that every man has an equal
chance in the U.S., and he has. But commercial aptitude, with
as little honesty as possible, is the only thing that will be of use to
hiiEU And everything is so arranged that the' risen' can trample
on those who have not risen.
Tuesday, November 8th.
I went out with Dr. Vallee in his little motor-car yesterday after-
noon.   He visited sundry patients of the peasant class.    He
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